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TO THE. 
READER. 


p Refaces are now become fo Common to every little Treatife, 
& that I wonder there is not one to the Horn-Book. And 
indeed oftentimes, like Womens Faces, ave found the moft 
Promifing and Inviting part of the whole Piece. But when a 
thing is ufual, tho’ never fo Rediculous in the Eye of Reafon, 


yet a Man, like bim that fpoiles his Stomach with a mefs of 


Porridge before Dinuer, may Plead Cuftom to excufe bis Ev- 


rour. I therefore hope it will be uno offence to conform with 


others, and fhow my felf a Fool in Fafhion. 


Some Authors are meer Beas in Writing, and a up 
each Maggotty Flirt, that creeps from their Mouldy Faney, 
with a fine Dedication, tho’ to John-a-Nokes; and 4 long 
Preface to a little Matter, like an Aldermans Grace to a2 
Scholar’s Commons, thinking their Pigmy Produtts look as 
Naked without thefe Ornaments, as a Puritan without this Band, 


or a Whore without ber Patches. 


For my part I only ufe this preamble, as a Sow-Gelder 
does bis Horn, that as by hearing of the latter, you may give a 
forewed gnefs at his Bufinels, fo by reading of the former, you 
may rightly underftand my Defign, which I affure you in the 
firft’ place, is mot to Affront or Expofe any body, for all 
that I propofe is to fcourge Vice and Villany, without level- 
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To the Reader. 


ing Charattors at any Perfon in particular. But if any un- 
happy Sinner, thro’ the Guilt of his own Confeience, fball prove 
bimfelf fuch an Afs, to take that Burthen upon bis own 
Shoulders, which Hundreds in the Town have as much Right 
to bear as himfelf, be bas no reafon 1o%be Angry with me, 
but may Thank himfelf, or his Deftiny, for making his ten- 
der Back fo fit for the Pack-Saddle, | 


The firft part of this Undertaking I pop'd into the cauti- 
ous World, as a Skillful Angler does a new Bait among wa- 
ry Fifb, who have. oft been prick'd in shew mes: 3 and 
finding the Publick Snapping at it with as much Greedinefs 


as a News-monger at a Gazett, or @ City Politician at a 


_ mew Proclamation, makes me purpofe to contiane it Month- 


ly, as long as we fball find Encouragement. 


When I have taken a compleat Survey of the moft remark- 
able Places, as well as the common Vanities and Follies ~ of 
Mankind, both by Day and Night, I queftion not but the 
World will find it a Vfeful, as well as Diverting Hiftory. 


“Wherein Young Gentlemen may fee the Vices of the Town, 


without their dangerous experience; and learn the better to a- 
woid thofe Snares, and practicable Subtleties, which Trappen 
many to their Ruin. In order to expofe thefe the dark Mifte- 
ries of Iniquity, in fo Corrupt an Age, ‘we have projeted 
this Monthly Journal, as the beft method we could take, 
which I hope all will Read with Pleafure, and fome make 
profitable to themfelves. = | 
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Ccording to the Wifdom of our Fore-tatlhets, we 
have craftily takea the Old Gentleman by the 
Fore-lock ; tor tho’ we thought it Ten a Clock. 
when we left the Bleflings of dear Hymen’s Palace, 
yet, by the Night, it prov’d but the Mifers Bede. 
time. The Modeft Hour of Nine being now 
proclaim’d by Times Oracle from every Steeple; and. 
the Joyful alarum of Bow-Bell call’d the weary Ape. 





prentices-from their Work to their Paring-fhove ig 


to Unhich their Folded Shutters,and Button up their Lying Sanctuaries, theit 

Shops, till the next Morning, wherein there are more Ustruths aflerted 

in one day, then Falfe Oaths taken in We/tminfter-Hall in a whole Term: 
Their Mafters having more Canting Refervations to indemnifie their 
Confciences from the danger of Deceitful’ Proteftations, than an Old. 
Strumpet ora Plot Evidence; béing more afraid of Breaking, than they: 
are of Damning; for indeed, that Trader thinks he has made’ but 4h Tit’ 
Market that cannot fafe himfelf. | 


The Streets were all adorn’d with dazling Lights, whofe. bright ‘re.’ 


fle@s fo plitter’>d in my Eyes, that I could fee nothing but themfelves.. 


Thus walk’d amaz’d, like a wandering Soulin its Pilgrimage to Heaven, 
when he paffes thro’ the Spangled Regions?" °° 


My Ears were Serenaded on every fide, with the Grave Mufick of, 
fundry Paffing Bells, the ratling of Coaches, and the melancholly Ditties’ 
of hot bak’d Wardens and Pippins, that had I had as many Eyes as Argos, 
and as many Ears as Fame, they would have been all confounded, for, 


nothing could I fee but Light, and nothing hear but LVoife. 


We had not walk’d the ufual diftance between a Church and an Ak- 
Houfe, but tome Odoriferous Civet-Box perfum’d the Air; “and faluted 
our Noftrils with fo refrefhing a Nofe-gay, that I thought the whole 
City (Edenborough. like) had been over-flow’d with an inundation of 

“ B Surrever- 
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Surreverence: By and by camethundering by us a rumblifig Engine, in 
the Dark, which I took for a Dead-mongers Waggon, laden with a Stink- 
ing Corps, by reafon of long keeping, driving Poft-hafte torhe next Church- 
Yard, in order for interment: But was foon undeceiv’d by my Friend, who 
told me ’twas a Gold-finders Caravan, carrying Treafure to their Land-bank 
by the Salt-PetersHoufes. The Projectors of which Notable defign (lays 
my Friend) have at no {mall expence, difcover’d the Fallacy of an old Pro- 
verb; and can (be your leave Sir) by found Reafon and true Experience 
deny Shitten Luck to be good Luck. For after Twoor Three Thoufand 
Pounds disburfment, to turn a T——d into Ganpowder, they found their 
Proje& would not fignifie a Fart. Which if their defigning Noddles could 
have brought to perfection, our Foes then, like 7 bem/fe/ves now, would have 
doubtlefs been ina very Stinking Condition. 


As we ftumbled along, my Friend bid me take Notice of a Shop, where- 
in fat three or four very provoking Damfels, with as much Velvet on their 
Backs, as would have made a Burying-Pall for a Country-Parifb, or a Holy-day 
Coat fora Phyfitian , being Glorify’d at bottom with Gold Fringes, that I 
thought at firft they might be Parfons Daughters, who had Borrow’d their 
Fathers Pulpet-Cloths, toufe as Scarfs, to go a Vifiting in; each with as 
many Patches in her Market-P/ace, as are Spots ina Leopards Skin, or Freckles 
in the Face of a Scotch-man. 


‘ T ask’d my Friend what he took them for, who anfwerd, They werea 
kind of Firft Rate Puxks by their Riging, of about a Guinea purchafe. I 
further queried, what reafons he had to believe them to be Leachery Layers. 
He reply becaufe they were fiting in a Head-Dreffers Shop ; which, fays 


he, is as feldom to be found without a Whore, as a Bookfellers-Shop in Paul's 


Church-Yard without a Par/oz. 


Come, fays my Friend, we'll call here hard by, at the Widows Coffée- 
Honxfe, and Drink a Difh or two, I have fome Female Patients that ufe 
the Houfe, who are a littlein my Debt; and ifthe Lewdnefs of the Town 


has throwna Cully in their way, they may chance to be able to make me 
Satisfaction. 


_ Accordingly we blunder’d thro’ a long dark Entry ofan Ancient Fabrics ; 
froping our way, like Subteranean Labourers in the Caverns of a Colepit, 
till we found the Stairs, which were rais’d as perpendicular asa Tilers Lad- 
der, that had I not had the ufe of a Rope, which was nail’d along the Wall, 
as a Clue to Guide me, I cou’d have climb’d a Country May-pole, or have 
crawl’d up the Buttock-fhrouds of one of his Majelties Firft Rates with lefs 
danger and difficulty. Aclaft an old Weather-beaten Cerberus came to the 
Stair-head with a Candle, which to me was as wellcome as a Link in a dark 
Night toa ftumbling Drunkard, or Moon-fhine (when near Land) toa 
doubtful Mariner, faluting us with Lord Gentlemen, why did you uot call to be 
Lighted up? I proteft, I thought there had been a Candle upon the Stairs, but mzy 
carelefs ee ts fo Lazy, foe minds nothing as fhe {hould do; {he’s but late/y 
come out of the Country, and runs flaring about like a Bumkin iz Paul’s Charsh, 
or a Libertine iz 4 Conventicle. | | 
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. With this fort of Talk fhe ufher’d us into.the Cofée-Room s where, At the 
Corner of a long-Table, next to her Elbow-Chair, lay a large old Bib/e open, 
with her SpeCtacles upon it ; next to it a Qwarten-Por, two. or.three: Stone 
Bottles,a Rowl of Plafter, and a Pip of Tobacco, a Handful of Fireina:R 

Grate, with a Pint Coffee-Pot before it,and a Green Earthen ChamberePot tn 
the Chimney-Corner. Over the mantle Tree, Two Baftard=difbes,a Patch.bos 
and a Sarreng. On a little fhelf, amongft Violsand Galley-pors, half a 
dozen long Bottles of Rofa Solis; with an Advertifement.of a rare White 
wafb for the Face, nail’d on one fide; and a brief account of the excellencits 
of Doctor ‘fohn C——/e’s Pills for the Speedy Cure of a virulent. Gomorhea, 
without lots of Time, or hindrance of Bufinefs, on the other; a. Soldiers 
Simitar, Musket, and Cattooch-box; behind the Door, a Head-dreffers Block, 
and a Quart-Pot (as tetrible as a Deaths-Head,and an Howr.¢lafs) ftood 
frightfully in the Window. Alfo an old fafhon’d Clock in a Cafe, but as 
filent as a Corps in a Coffiz. Next which hung the Reverend Print of-the 
feven Golden Candleftick ; and againft that a Commode, adorn’d with a Scar- 
let Top-knot; under it an Abjitraét of the Acts of Parliament againft Drinks 
ing, Swearing, and all manner of Prophanue/s. A broken Floor, like.an old 
Stable, Windows mended with Brown-Paper; and bare walls full of Duft 


and Cobwebs. 


After I had walk’d about, and taken a compleat view of this antiquated 
Sodom, I fat my felfdown; but of a fuddain felt fuch a trembling in the Fa- 
brick, that the Windows Jar’d, the Fire-Irons Jingled, in fhort all things in 
the Room feem’d to be in Mction, and keptitime, with a tinkling noife, like 
a Tambrel in a Moores Dance; that had 1 not been furnifh’d with fome rea- 
fons to fufpeé&t the contrary, I-fhould have been under the frightful appre- 
henfions of an Earthquake. But in a little time the violent pulfation, that had 
given an Age to the whoic fioufe, was over; and all things were again, 
reconcil’d totheir former reft. Prefently after came down Stairs, from a 
loftier Apartment, referv'd for Private Ufes, a couple of Airy Youths; who, 
by their Crop’d Hair, Stone Buckles in their Shooes, Broad Gold Hat-bands, and 
no Swords, | took to be Merchants Sons, or the Apprentices of topping Traders. 
They ftay’d not.above a minute in the Coffee-Room, but, Magpie. like, 
ask’d what’sa Clock ? Then made their Honours after the neweft Fafhion, 


and fo departed. 





My Friend by this time (knowing the Entertainment of the Houfe) had 
call’d for a Bottle of Cock-Ale, of which I tafted a Glafs, but could not.con- 
ceive it to be any thing but a Mixture of Sma/l-Beer and Treacle. If this be 
Cock- Ale, {aid I, e’en let Cocks-Combs Drink.it. Prithee give me a Glafs of. 
Brandy, or fomething that will dart Lightening intomy Spérits,and not fill 
my Guts with Thunder. With that the Reverend Doétrifs of Debauchery 
(after fhe had approv’d my. choice, with a chearful fmile) fignified her’. 
Sympathifing Appetite, in thefe words, Si, you are of my mind, I think: 
there's nothing like a dram of true Nantes, or fome fucheltke Comfortable Cor 
dial; of the former indeed I have none, by reafon of its Scarcity, but I have. 
an excellent Diftillation of my own preparing, which fome call Aqua Veneris: 
Tt witl refore an old Man of Threefcore, to the Fuvenallity of Thirty, or make 
a Girl at Fourteen, with Drinking but one Glafs, as ripe as an old Maid 
of Four and Twenty. ?Twill make a Parfon Dance Sallingers-round, 4 Pu- 


ritan Luft after the Flefb, and « Married Map Oblige his Wife-oftener in 
one 
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C3) 
one Night; than without it be foal be able to doin Seven, I fell it to moft Citizens 
Wives in Town, who are feldom without it in their Clofets, to oblige their Husbands 
or Gallants. . For tho? I fay tt, that fhould not, it’s the beft Cordial to {trength- 
en a weak Appetite, drank a little before Bed-time, in the World. Here, Prif- 
cilla, bring the Gentleman 2 Quartan.. Juftasa Cup of Corroboration was 
moving round, who fhould bolt down Stairs from Fools Paradife above, but 
a couple of Mortal Angels, as nimble as Squirrels, with Looks as fharp, and 
Eyes as piercing as a Tygers; who, I fuppofe, after rumpling their Fea- 
thers in a hot engagement, had ftaid to reCtifie their diforder’d Plumes, 
and make ready for a frefh Eocounter: They prefently faluted my Friend, 
as the Devi/ did Doétor Edwards, with your Servant Doétor. He return’d 
their Complement, and defir’d their Company; which they as readily 
Granted, asa Fortunelefs Jilt her confent to Matrimony, or a poor Sholar 


his Company to a Treat. 


By the help of Paint, Powder, and Patches, they were of a Wax-work 
Complexion: And thus dreft, their under-Petticoats were White Dimity 
Flourifhed, like a Turkey-work Chair, or a Fools Dublet, with Red, Green, Blew, 
and Yellow. Their Pin-up Coats of Scotch Plads, adorn’d with Bugle Lace; and 
Gowns of Printed Cadlico: But their Heads dreft up to as much advan- 
tage as a Vintners Bar-keeper, or a Parfons Wife upon an Eajfter-Sunday. 
Thefe I fuppofe,Devil like, would play at fmali Game rather than ftand out ; 
and fooner condefcend to the acceptance of a Shilling, then want Imploy- 
ment. 


- By that timewe had fip’d off our Nipperkin of my Grannums Aqua Mira- 
bilis, our Airy Ladies grew fo very Mercurial, they no longer could contain 
their feign’d Mode/ty, but launc’d out into their accuftomary Wantonnefs ; 
and fhow’d usas many whimlical Figaries, and diverting Pranks,as a young 
Monkey with a Moufe at his Tail, or an Ow/ upon a Dack’s Back in the 


Water. 


This Familiarity encourag’d my Friend toa further freedom, who took 
the boldnefs upon him to ask her if Trading had been fo good of late, thar 
fhe could pay the arrears due upon her laft Misfortune. ‘To which fhe re- 
ply’d, The Lord confound your Devices, for 4 Twat Scourtng Pimp,I owe yor 
aone till the breaking out of the next Fire. Did not L agree with you, when fir ft 
sve dealt together, to pay you one Cure ander another, and therefore the laff is not 
due till I next want your affiftance? Pray Mr. Emplattrum don’t you come that 
upon me neither, for I am fure Ihave paid you hitherto as generoufly as any Pati- 
ént of my Quality that ever you gave Pill or Bolus to; and have done you, and your 
Profelfion, as much Service as any of my Function that Trades between Aldgate and 
Temple-Barr. You know when I was in keeping, I let you have Money to redeen: 
your Plafter-Box, when I ow’d you not a Groat , and I have had nothing in return 
of my Kinduefs, as 1 know on, but a little Roman Vitriol for 2 Shanker, or a 


péece of Orrice-root for my Mflue; therefore you need not be fo [harp mith me 
neither. ' 


This Impudence fo filenc’d my Friend, that he look’d as Tame asa City 
Cuckold chid by his Wife; and as Dnmb as a Statue: Being glad to 
appeafe her fury by calling for ’torher Quartan, which before we had 
Drank, who thould grovel up Stairs, but, feemingly,a Sober Citizen, in 

| Cloke 








TR) RT aa RE. SEM 














ee PEERS RR SL ey — 








| 
: 
| 


(9 ) 
Cloke and Band, about the Age of Sixty. Upon which theold Mosherofcha 
Maids,cald any 
in the Houfe. I fitting juft by, over-heard che Queftion: The Wetichahé 
fwer'd, Yes, yes, Tow know I fetch'd fix Penny worth bat Teferdays Oponthé 
Entrance of this grave Forzicator, our Ladies with-drew themfelves from 
our Company, and retir’d, like Mode/t Virgins, to their Secret W ork-room of 
Iniquity ; and left the old Sianer, in the Winter of his ELeachery, to warm his 


_ Grey-bairs with a dram of Invigorating Cordial; whilft-wepay’d our Reck- 


oning, were lighted down Stairs, and left the Luftful:Saryr (to the fhame of 
his Age) a Prey to the two Strumpets; who, I believe, found himfelf ina 
much worfe Condition then a Breech between. two' Stools, oi Lot in Sodom 
between the Merry Cracks his Buxom Daughters. . : 5 
Time now, like a skilful Gamfter, bad juft nick?d Seven’; and each Paro- 
chia! Jack of Lanthorn, was croaking-about Streets the hour of Eleven. The 
Brawny Topers of the City began now to forfake the Tavern, and Stagger, 
haulking, after a Poop-Lanthora, to their own Houfes. Aagufta appear’d in 
her Mourning-weeds; and the glittering Lamps which a-few Hours before 
{parkled like Diamonds, fix’d as Ornaments to her Sable Drefs, were now 


dwindled to a glimmering S#aff,.and: burnt as.dim as‘ Torches at a Prince’s 


Funeral. Strumpets in the Streets were grown’ a fcarce Commodity, for 
the danger of the Cozater had drove them home to their own poor finful Ha- 
bitations; where nothing Dwells but Shame, Poverty and Mifery,the Devil 
and Themfelves. ; . 

We now were ata ftand which way to move; at laft my Companion pro- 
pos’d the Dark-houfes at Billings-gate: Where,he told me,we need not queftir 
on, amongft the various humoursof the Maritime Mobility, but to find abune 
dance of Diverfion. : Befides, when our Faculties fhould grow tired with 
our Paftime, and Nature, for the Refrefhment of our drowfie Microco/ms, 
fhould require reft, we could there have the conveniency of a Bed to repofe 
our weary Members. 

Accordingly we thither fteer’d our Courfe; and by the way, Fask’d him 
what was the meaning when the O/d Leacher came into the Coffee-Room, 


that Morher Beelzebub ask’d the Wench whether they had any Rods in the. 


Houfe? He fmil’d at my Queftion ; and told me he believ’d he fhould dit 
cover a new Vice to me which I fcarce had. heard of. 

That Sober feeming Saint, fays he, is one of that Claffis in the Black 
School of Sodomy, who are call’d by Learned Scudenté in the Science of De- 
bauchery, Flogging Callies. ‘This unnatural Beaft gives Money to thofe 
Strumpets which you fee, andthey down with his Breeches, and Scourge his 
Privities till they have laid his Leachery. Heall the time begs their Mercy, 
like an Offender ata Whipping-Poft, and befeeches their forbearance; but 
the more importunate he feems for their favourable ufage, the feverer Va- 
pulation they are toexercife upon him, till they find by his Beaftly Extafie, 
when to with-hold their Weapons. 

We had not proceeded far towards our intended Harbour, but at the door 
of an Eminent Shop-keeper in Grace-Church-jtreet, we heard, as we 
thought, the unfavory Squallings of fome Notturnal Revellers, call’d Cats, 
Summoning, with their untunable Bagpépes, the Neighbouring Moufe-hanters 
totheir merry meeting. But by the help of a Watchmans Lanthorn, who 
met us in our Paflage, we difcover’d a Hand-Basket ; from> whence we 
conceiv’d proceeded this ingrateful Difcord. Hey day, fays the Watch- 
man, What, in the Name of the Stars, a we got Here? The unhappy Fruits of 
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fome-Bodies Labours Pl. warrant you, who bad rather get ten Baftards thas 
Provide for one. Heopensthe Wicker Hammock, and findsa little lump of 
Mortality crying out to the whole Parifh to lend him their affiftance : 
With this Infcription, Written in a fair Hand, pin’d upon his Breaft. 
| I was got by an Honeft Poor Man, 

Who Sails in his Majefties Service ; 

My Mother 7s cal’?d Whore Nan, 

The Name of my Father is Jervice. 


re My Fathers firjt Letter is J, 
‘nit, My Mothers with N does begin, 
Bram’ & They eS them together ‘to try 

What it Spelt, and *twas Luckily In. 


Thus was I conceiv’d in Sin, 
There’s no Body got without ; 
And tho? I went Sinfully in, 
| The Iniquity’s now come out. 
Bit Have Mercy upon me 1 Pray; 
And carry me out of the Weather, if 
For all that my Mother can fay, 
The Parifh muft be my Father. 

The unufualnefs of fuch a Pofie, upon fo unwelcome a Prefent, made us 
as Merry as a young Comedian over a Lame Jeft, ora Conftable at a Bellmans 
Verfe. The Watch-man cough’d upa Phrhifical Hem, as.a Signal to his 
Aflociates of fome Mifchance,which was foon convey’d from one tot’other, 
till it alarm’d the Leader of the Hour-grunters, who foon came up, at- 
tended with his Twinkling Guard of Saperannuated Sauce-boxes; and pre- 
fently Saddled his Nofe with a pair of Glafs’d Horns, to read the Super- 
f{cription, and fee to whom the Sgualing Packet, was directed. But when 
he found the poor Infant lay driveling upon a whole Slabbering-bid of 

_ Werfes, Alack, alack, fays Father Midnight, 1’'0 warrant tis fome poor Poets 
“Baftard, Prithee take it up and lets carry it to the Watcheboufe Fire. Who knows, 
but by the Grace of Providence, the Babe may come to be a fecond Ben Johnfon ? 
Prithee Jeflery put the Lappit of thy Coat over it, PU warrant tis fo cold st 
can fcarce feel whether *tisa Boy or aGirl. Away troop’d his Dark Majefty, 
with his Feeble Band of Crippled Parifh Penfioners,-to their Nocturnal 
Rendezvouz, all tick’’d with the Jeft, and as Merry over their hopeful 
Foundling,as the Eg yptian Queen over her young Prophet in the Rufhes. 

We blunder’d on in purfuit of our Nights Felicity, but fearce had walk’d 
the length of a Horfes Tedder, e’er we heard a Noife fo dreadful and furpri- 
zing, That we thought the Devil was riding on Hunting thro’ the City,with 
a Pack of deep-mouth’d Hell-hounds, to catclia Brace of Ta/ly-men for Break- 
faft. At laft bolted out from the corner of'a Street, with an Ignis Fataus Dan- 
cing before them,a parcel of {trange Hobgoblins cover’d with long Frize Rugs 
and Blankets, hoop’d round with Leather Girdles from their Crupers to 
their Shoulders ;and their Noddles butcon’d up into Caps of a Martial figure, 
like a Night Errant at Tilt and Turnament, with his Wooden-head lock’d 
into an Iron Helmet ; one Arm/’d, as I thought, witha lufty Fageor Bar, and 
thereft with ftrange Wooden Weapons in their hands in the fhape of Cly/ter 
Pipes; but as long, almoft,as Seeaking-Trampets. Of a fuddenthey Clap’d 
them to their Mouths, and made fuch a frightful Yelling, that I chought the 
World had been Diffolving, and the Terrible Sound of the iaft Trumpet te 
be within an Inch of my Ears. Under 











Cu) 
Under thefe amazing Apprehenfions, I ask’d my Friend. what was the 
meaning of this Jnfermal out-cry? Prithee, fays he, what’s the’ matter with 


7 


thee? Thou look’ft as if thou wert Gaily’d, why thefe are the City Waites, 


who play every Winters Night thro” the the Streets to roufe each lazy Drone 
to Family Duty. Lord Blefs me, faid I, Iam very glad its no worfe, I was 
never fo fcar’d fince I pop’d out of the Pano Prithee let us make hafte 
out of the hearing of them, or I fhall-be forc’d to makea Clote-ftool-pan of 
my Breeches. At which my Friend laugh’d at me: Why,what,fays he,don’r 
you love Mufick ? Thefe are topping Tooters of the Town ;atid have Gowys, 
Silver Chains, and Sallaries, for playing Lilla Burlera to. my Lord Mayors 
Horfe thro’ the City. Marry, faid I, ifhis Horfe lik’d their Mufictk no bet- 
ter then I do,he would foon fling his Rider for hiring fuch Bug-bears toaffront 
his Amblefbip. For my part, when you toldme they were Waites, I thought 
they had been the Polanders ; and was never fo affraid, but that their Bears 
had been Dancing behind them. | 

The next Scene the Night prefented to our imperfect view, were a very 
Young Crew ofdeminutive Vagabonds, who march’d along in Rank and 
File, like a little Army of Prefter fohn’s Countrymen, as if advancing in or- 
der to attack a Birdfneft. ‘This little gang of Tattermalions, my Friend 
was almoit as great a Stranger to as my felf; and for our Satisfaétion, to be 
better inform’d, we faluted them after this manner, Pray what are you for a 
Congregation of Ragged Sprights? And whither are you Marching ? We, Mafter, 
reply’d one of the Pert Frontiers, we are the City Black-Guard, Marching to our 
Winter Quarters the GlafseHoufe iz the Minories. Lord Blefs you Mafters, 
give us @ Penny or a Half-penny amongft us, and you fball hear any of us (if you 
pleafe faythe Lords»Prayer Backwards ; Swear the Compafs round; give a new Cure 
to every Step in the Monument ; call aWhore by as many proper Names as a Peer 
bas Titles. \find,faid I, you are a parcel of hopeful Sprouts: However we 
gave the poor Wretches a Penny, andaway they troop’d, with a Thoufand 
God Blefs ye’s, as Ragged as Old Stockin Mops; and, I'll warrant you, as 
Hungry asio many Cattamountains: Yet feem’d as Merryas they’re Poor ; 


and as Contested as they’re Miferable. 


What a fhame is it, faid J, that fuch an infamous brood of Vagabonds © 


fhould be train’d up in Vilany, Ignorance, Lazinefs, Prophannefs, and Infi- 
delity from their Cradles, in fuch a well Govern’d Chriftian City as this, 
whereare fo many grave Magiftrates and Parifh Officers, whofe Care it 
ought to beto prevent fuch growing Evils; and yetto fufer fuch a Neft of 
Heathens to be Nurs’d up in Blafphemy, and contempt of Religion, under 
the very Walls of their Churches, to me 2tis very ftrange. 

‘They are Poor Wretches, fays my Friend, thatare drop’d here by Gyp/fes 
and Country Beggars. when they are fo little, they can give no Account of 
Parents, or Place of Nativity; and the Parifhes caring not to bring a charge 
upon themfelves, fuffer them to Beg about in the Day-time, and at Night 
Sleep at Doores, and in Holes and Corners about the Streets, till they are fo 
harden’d in this fort of Mifery, that they feck no other Life till their Riper 
Years (for want of being Bred to Labour) put them upon all forts of Villa- 


ny: Thus, thro’ the neglect of Church-Wardens and Conttables, from Beg- 


gary they proceed to Theft, and from Theft to the Gallows. _ 
As we werethus reflecting upon the Miferable condition of thefe unhappy 
Wretches, another Midzight King of Clubs was going his Progrefs round his 
fcanty Dominions, attended with his whole Court of Ravenous Mobility ; 
and popping on us unawares, his well-fed Majefty bid his Guard De rad 
: haalt ; 
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( 12) 
hault;and with a Hem, claping his painted Scepter to theGround as hard as 
a Paver does his Rammer, bid us ftand and come before the Conftable. We; 


ike prudent Ramblers, obey’d the Voice of Authority ; and with uncover’d 


Heads, pay’d Reverence to his awful Prefence. 

He Demanded of us, in an auftere Voice, who and what we were; and 
had as many impertinent Queftions at his Tongues end, asan Apothecary has 
hard Words, or a oye bawdy Stories. My Friend, if order to fatisfie his 
worfhips curiofity, and make him fomething the wifer, an{wer’d his Foolifh 
Examination, with as much Submiffion and Refpect as a Proud Peevifh 
Dunce in Authority could expeét, or a Prudent Man, when at the Mercy 
of fuch a Cock’s-comb, give. in 

He ask’d my Friend what washis Profeffion? He anfwer'd hima Surgeoz. 
‘A Surgeon, fays our Learned Potentate, in great derifion; and why not a 
ChirurgeonI pray Sir? I could find in my heart to fend you to the Counter, 
for prefuming to corrupt the Kings Englifh before me his Reprefentative. 

*T was amiftake Mr. Conftable, faid I, pray Excufe it, and be not fo fevere 
with us, we are very fober civil Perfons, and have been about Bufinefs, ana 
going quietly to our own Habitations. : 
~ Civil and Sober, Perfons, faid he, how do I know that, Mr. Pratt/e-Box ? 
You may be Drunk for ought 1 know, and only feign your felves Sober be- 
fore my prefence to efcape the Penalty of the AC. 

My Friend put’s his Hand in his Pocket, plucks out a Shilling, indeed Mr. 
Cenftable, fays he, we tell you nothing butthe Naked Truth. There is fome- 
thing for your Watch to Drink: We know it isa late Hour, but hope you 
will detain us no longer. 

With that, Mr. Sar/ycaff, directs himfelf to his right hand fasnizary,Hem, 
bah, Aminidab, I believe they are Civil Gentlemen : Ay, ay, faid he, Mafler you 
need not Queftion it ; they don’t look as if they bad any Fire-Balls about em. Well, 
Gentlemen, you may pals ; but Pray go Civilly home. Here Colly light the Gentlemen 
down the Hill, they may chance to ftumble inthe Dark, and break their Shins againft 
the Monument. 

Thank you Sir kindly, faid we,for your Civility but we know tite way very 
well, and fhall need no Watchman: Your Servant Sir; good Night to you. 

Tam very glad, fays my Friend, we are got out of the Clutches of this in- 
quifitive Coniwable. This Grey-headed lump of grave Ignorance, takes as 
much Pride in being the moft Officious Fool in his Parifh, as a /1é¥zaller 
does to be one of the Fury, or a Vintner to be made an Exfign of the Train- 
bands. This is the moft ill-natur’d Pragmatical Block-head, that ever was 
center’d in a circle of Lanthorns; and if he had faid our Heads had been 
made of Hackney-Turnips, one Word in contradi&tion would have coft us a 
Nights Lodging in the Couxter ; for he makes no more of committinga Man, 
then a Tavern-drawer does of Kyffing the Cook. And his Thirfty Retinue that 

attend him, are rare hard-mouth fellows at an Oath; and can Swear as 
heartily as a Lancafbire Evidence, you were Drunk, tho’ you Drank nothing 
but Coffee in three days before ; and that you Abufed the Conftable,tho’ you 
gave him not an ill word ; and Swore abundance of Oaths, tho” your Com- 
munition (Quaker like) was nothing but Yea, yea, and Nay, ray. 

The great good thefe Fellows do in the Streets, is to Dilturb People every 
Hour with their Bawling,under pretence of taking carethey may fleep quier- 
dy intheir Beds; and cal} eyery old Fool by his Name feven times a Ni hr, 
for fear he fhould rife and forget it next Morning ; and often inftead of pre. 
venting Mifchief make it; by carrying honeft Perfons ta the Coanter, who 
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would fain walk Peaceably home to their own Habitations;, And. provoke 
Gentlemen, by their Saucinefs, to commit thofe Follies *tis. properly their 
Bufinefs to prevent. In fhort, it is reafonable enough to believe, they play 
more Rogues Tricks than ever they deteét ; and occafion more Difturban- 
ces in the Streets than ever they hagee 

By thistime we were come to Billfnes-zate; and ina narrow Lane,as dark 
asa Burying-Vault,which Stunk o1 {tale Sprats, Pi/s, and Sir-reverence,we grc- 
ped about, like a couple of Thieves in a Cole-hole, to find the Ent’rance of that 
Notturnal Theatre, in whofe delightful Scenes we propos’d to terminate the 
Nights felicity. At lait we {tumbled ipon the Threfhold of a Gloomy Cavern: 
where, ata diftance, we faw Lights burning like Candles ina Haunted Cave, 
where Ghoffs and Gobblins kcep their Midnight Revels. 

We no fooner enter’d, but heard fuch a number of Female Tongues, fo Pro- 
mifcuoufly engag’d ina mefsof Tittle-Tartle, That had a Water-man knock’d 
down his Wife with his Stretcher, and been trying for the fat by a Parlia- 
ment of Fi/b-women, they could not have exercis’d their nimble Inttruments 
with more impatience. 

We e’en turn’d our felves into the {moky Boozéng-ken amongft them : 
where round the Fire fat a tatter’d Affembly of fat motherly Flat-caps,with 
their Fijb- Baskets hanging upon their Heads inftead of Rédingshoods, with 
every one her Nipperkin of warm d/e and Branay;, andas many Réngs upon 
their Thumbs as belongs toa fuit of Bed-Curtains. Every one as Slender in 
the Wajte as a Datch Skipper in the Buttocks ; and look’d together, like a litter 
of Sguab Elephants. ‘Their Nofes were as Sharp as the Gnomon of a Dial,and 
look’d as Blew as ifthey had been Froft-mip’d. Their Checks were as Plump 
as an Infants Buttocks, but adorn’d with as many Crim/fon Carnoffities as the 
Face of a Noblemans Butler, who has Liv’d forty years inthe Family; and 
plainly prov’d, by the depth of their colour, That Brandy is a Nobler Die 
than Claret. Their Tongues were as loud as the Temple-horz, that calls the 
Cuckold-makers to their Commons: Andevery word they {poke wasat leaft in 
the Pitch of double Gammat. ‘Their chief clamour was again{t High-heads 
and Patches; and faid it would have been a very good Law, if Queen Mary 
had eftected her defign, and brought the Proud Minks’s of the Town to 
have worn High-Crown’d-Hats inftead of Top-knots. 

Then one looking over her Shoulder, and fpying me behind her, ac- 
cofts me after this manner; God fave you, honeft Majfter, will you Pledge me? 
Ah Dame, {aid I, with all my Heart. Why then, fays fhe, here’s a Health 
to mine A——s; anda Fart for thofe that owe no Money. 

Lord help my poor Majters, fays another, they look as if they had dt[oblig’d their 
Wives or their Landladies, and they would not rife and let them in to Night. i 

Come, come away, fays my Friend, let’s feek another Apartment: Thefe 
Saucy-tongu’d old Whores will teafe us to Death. Which unhappy words 
one of them over-heard ; and ftarting up likea Fury, thus gave her Lungsa 
Breathing. 

YouWhite-liver'd Son of 2 Fleet-{treet Bumfitter, begot upon a Chair at noone 
day, between Ludgate avd Temple-Bar. You Puypily off-[pring of a Mangy 
Night-walker, who was fore’d to Play the Whore an hour before (be cry d-out, to 
get a Crown to pay the Bawd her Midwife for bringing you, you Ballard, into the 
World. Who ts it you call Whore ? 

Away flunk my Friend and I into another Room, and left them to fpend 
their Malignant Spirits by themfelves ; and were as thankful to Providence 


we efcap’d fo imminent a Danger, as if deliver’d from the rage of fo many 
Wila- 
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C 14) 
Wild-Cats. And indeed, if their Ta//ons were as fharp as their Tovgues, they 
need not fear a Combat with all the Beafts of America, 

We were now tumbled into Company compos’d of as many forts of Rakes 
as you may fee Whores at a Buttock-ball. One ina long Wig and Muff, look- 
ing as fretfulas a broken Gam/ter, biting his Nailes asif he was ready to Curfe 
aloud Confound the Dice. Anotheras dullas if the Grey Mare was the better 
Horfe; anddeny’d him Entrance for keeping late Hours. The next as brisk 
and lively as if juft come of Age,had got his Means in his own Hands, bought 
his Time of his Mafter,and fear’d nocolours : But thinking the day too fhort 
for his Fortune, refolves the Night fhal] make amends, by lengthening out 
his Pleafures. 

Up ina Corner fat a couple of brawny Water-men, one Eating Broil’d 
Red-Herrings,and the other Bread and Cheefe,and Onions,that had aWel]ch- 
man Spew’d up his Cous-boby and Leck-Porridge into a Dutclimans Clofe- 
ftool-pan, it could not have produc’d a finner Nofegay to have Poifon’d 
the Devil. 

Then in blundersa Dunken Tar,as great in his Thoughts as an Admiral ; 


and calls to the Boy in the Barr after this manner, You Horfe-turdly Spawa of 


a Fre{b-water Lubber, why don’t you hand me 4 Candle and Induct we to my Cab- 
bins that I ray Belay my felf? As the Boy lights him up Stairs, he Tumbles ; 
and Curfes The Devil D——x the Ratlings of thefe Wooden Shrouds, for I have 
broke my Shins againft’em, Ibadrather run up to the Crofsetrees of the Main-top- 
malt ina Storm, than (ix Rounds of thefe confounded Land-Ladders afier the Drink- 
ing a Kaz of Philip, or a Bowl of Punch. 

Next this came ina fpruce Blade witha pretended Wife, ask’d what time 
the Boats went oft to Gravefend, The told him about four inthe Morning. 
Alas, fays he, that will be too long to fit up: Cant my Wife and I have a Bed 
here? Yes, yes, Sir, if you Pleafe, reply’d the Pious Beldam, God forbid elfe; we 
have fevera! Couple above in Bed that wait for this Tide as well as you Sir, So up 
they were lighted, Poft-hafte, tothe old Trade of Basket-making. 

After thefe Bolted in two Seamen, with a littie crooked Fidler beforethem, 
fort Pipes in their Mouths,Oaken Truncheons in their Hands, Thrum-Caps 
upon their Heads, and Canvas-Trunks upon their Arfes. We had the good 
luck for thefe to Stagger into our Company, whofe unpolifh’d Behaviour, 
Apifh Geftures, and Marifime Nonfenfe, added no fmall Pleaiure to the 
Night ; but gave us hopes of as much Mirth as a London Apprentice finds at a 
Bartholemew-Fair Popet-fhow,or a Country Squire among a gang of Srro/ine- 
Comediaiis. 

The two Loufie Subjects of the Pickled God Neptune, having wafh’d off 
their Brine, with a plentiful Dofe of Frefh-watcr-Ale, began to be as brisk 
asa Town Rake that has fhak’d offhis Poverty, or a Court Libertine an old 
Miftrefs. In their Frolicks they happen’d to efpy a Hook drove into the 
Mantletree, which they immediately converted to a very Comical ufe; lay- 
jing violent Hands upon my little Lord Crowdero, and by the hind-flit of his 
Breeches, hung him upon the Venter, who being forely aftrighted at this 
unexpected Elevation Shot that into his ‘Troufers which made the Crooked 
Vermin out ftink a Poll-Cat. In this condition, Pendant like a Play-houfe 
Machine, or a Brazen Cherub over a Church Branch; begging with hum- 
ble Submiffion to be fet fafe upon Tera Firma, Allthe time dripping his 
Guts upon the Hearth, like a Roafting Wood-Cock ; till at laft, by rigling 
broke the {tring of his Breeches, and down came our Broil’d Scraper into his 
own Sauce, upon his feeble inftrument ; and was a Sweet bit ready to be 
icrv’d up to 1 weak Appetite. This 








eR a 


oc Or 
aa 























: 
' 


EM 


? lads 

















| C15 ) 
' ee 
wT his put the whole Company into fuch an extravagant fit of Laughter, 
That had we feena Bayliff Bog’d,or a Feliow break his Neck at Foot-ball, it 
could not have been a greater Jeft tothe Spe€@tators. Bus as foon as the An- 
gry Homunculus had gather’d himfelf up from his own Dunghill, he gave 
the two Tritons fuch an untuneable Leffon upon his ill-ton’d Organ, That 
the whining of a Dog-drawn Bitch or the winding of a Cat-call, could not 
have oblig’d our Ears with lefs grateful Harmony. When he had thus given 
vent to his ungovernable indignation, he Cock’d the Arm of his Hump Shoul- 


der upon his Hip, and away rowl’d the Raalet of Gall; and turn’d his unfa- 


vory Bung-hole upon the Company. | 

The Yarpaulins now began to talk to each other of their Travels; and of 
the fundry remarkable Accidents which had happen’d in their Voyages. 
One Swore They once found it fo exceffive Hot going to Guinea, that they us’d no 
Fire to boil their Kettle, but dreft all their Beef upon Deck in the Sun-bine: And 
coula Bake, Broil, Fry, or Stew, as well as in an Ambrals Cook-room. 

Says the other, I zever was in fo Hot aClimate as that, but I have been f° many 
degrees to the Northward where it bas been fo Cold, it has Frozen our Words in our 
Mouths, that we could not hear one another {peak, till we came into awarmer Lati- 
tude toTham’em; and then all our Difcourfe broke out together like a C/sp of 
‘Thunder, that there was never {uch a Confufion of Tongues ever heard at Babel. 

Says his Companion, That’s very Rrange, but I have knowa ftranger things to 
be true. I once was fitting upon my Cheft between Decks, Leoufing an old Canves 
Facket, and we had found by our Obfervation that day, we were within a few Miuutes 
of being under theTropick of Cancer ; and on a [udden it began to Lower ; and the 
Larboard Watch handed in our Satls, for fear of a’Vornado, or aSquale: At laff 
a Beam of Lightening darted thro’ an open Port, melted one of the Guns, and went 
thro? a pair of Buck-skin-Breeches I had on,and Burnt the Lappets of a blew Shirt to 
Tinder hifs'd as it came like a Rattle-Snake,but did my Body no manner of dammage. 

As our Salt-water Wits were thus Romancing, who fhould Stagger into 
our Company, but an old Acquaintance of my Friends, who (as I under{tand 
by his Talk) was an Exchange Commodity broker: A kind of Mungril Match- 
maker, between Cock-bawd and Pimp; or rather a Compofition of both. He 
made more a roaring than half a dozen Drunken Porters; and was as full 
of Freaks asa Madmanat the Full of the Moon. He Guzzl’d, Rattl’d,Smoak’d, 
and Star’d like a Fury: And every time he {poke ’twas with fo much Ear- 
neftnefs, that I thought his Eyes would have flown out of his Head in pur- 
fuit of his Words. All hetalk’d waslowd Nonfenfe; and the heat ot his 
Brain fetting Fire to his Tongue, made every thing he faidfo wonderfully 
hot, it made the Ears ofall People glow that heard’em. At laft he pluck’d 
out a Catalogue of what Fortunes he had now at his difpofal, viz. 

A Mercers Daughter in Corahill, about Seventeen, who was unluckily 
Kifs’d by her Fathers Prentice, which being {fpread among the Neighbour- 
hood, he is willing to give her two hundred Pounds advance, above am 
equality, to falve up the flaw, to any honeft Young Shop-keeper, that will 
wink ata faule to better his Condition. ' 

Anold Maid that has liv’dthirty Yearsin an Aldermans family,who with 
het Wages, Ladies old Cloths, and Money got for ptivate Service, is worth 
about three hundred Pounds; and thinks her felf qualifi’d for keeping a 
Victualers Barr, is willing to beftow her felf upon any hone{t Free-man, if 
clear in the World, tho’ not worth a Groat. 

A Young Buxom Widow,on the Back-fide of the Change, who was Marry’d 


five Years, but never had a Child; is ftillin her Mourning; wonderfully 
Pretty; 
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Pretty, and tollerably Honeft: She is willing to difpofe of her felf to a brisk 
likely Man, within or without the Year: Js ina good Shop well Cuftom’d ; 
and needs,no Money, 

About halfa Hundred Exchanze-Gir/es, {ome Tall, fome Short, fome Black, 
fome Fair, fome Handfome, fome Houfewifely, fome Homely, fome Virtu- 
ous, but all with White-Chappel Portions ; and will make very good Wives 
for thofe who have more Money than Wit, and more Faith then Jealoufie. 

A Vintners Daughter bred at the Dancing-School, becomes a Barr well, 
{teps a Minuet finely, plays fohz come Kifs me now, now, now,fweetly up- 
onthe Virginals, makes a very graceful Figure, and is as Proud as {he’s hand- 


fome: Willhavea great many Quart Pots, old Pewter, Linnen, and other 


Houfehold-ftuff to her Portion. But who ever Marrys her, muft Rid her 
with a Curb, or fhe may prove unlucky, to the Bane of her Rider. 

Whenhe had thus diverted us with his Catalogue of ‘fob’s Comforters, 
which he pretended were upon Sale, and at his difpofal, my Friend began to 
put me in mind of the confiderable Bufinefs we had upon Change, at Grefham 
Colledge, Bed/am, and other places, on the morrow, which occafion’d us to 
think of Bed, tho’ with as much indifferency as a Worn-out Stallion does of 
a Pretty Punk, or a new Married Women of her Prayers. For the Pleafures 
of the Night were fo engaging, and every various Humour fuch a wakeful 
piece of Drollery, That a Mounte-bank and his Jack Pudding, or a fet of 
Morrice-dancers, could not give more Content to a croud of Country 
Spectators, than the lively Action of what is here repeated did afford us. 
But to qualifie our felves the better for our next Task, we thought it necef- 
fary to take fome Reft: So, accordingly, were conducted toa Room which 
ftunk as bad of Pitch, Tar, Sweat, and Tallow, as a Ship between Decks, 
when the Tars are in their Hammocks: But the unfeafonablenefs of the 
hour forc’d us to be Content. And fo good Night to ye. 























